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The Tragedie of Hamlet. 


And leads the will to defperate Vndertakings, 

As oft as any pafllon vnder Heauen, 

1 hat docs affli&our Natures. I am forrie, 

Wnat haue you giuen him any hard words of late ? 

Ophe. No my good Lord : but as you did command, 
I did repcll his Letters,and deny 'tic 
His a^ccile to me. 

Pel. That hach made him mad. 
I am forrie that with better fpeed and iudgement, 
I had not quoted him. I fcare he did but tnfle, 
And meant to wracke thee : but befhrew my kaloufie : 
It fcemes it is as proper to our Age, 
To caft beyond our (dues in our Opinions, 
As it is common for the yonger fort 
Tolacke discretion. Comedo weto the King, 
This muft be knowne, vft being kept clofe might mouc 
More greefe to hide, then hate to vtter loue. Exeunt . 


&<tter King y Qjteene^Rofi»crane i and Gnilden* 
ft erne Cumalifs, 

King. Welcome deere Bpfincrancs and Gmldenftern*. 
Moreouer, that we much did long to fee you, 
Theneede we haneto vfeyou.did prouoke 
Ourhaftie lending. Something haue you heard 
Of Hamlets transformation : lo I call it, 
Since not th'exterior, nor the inward man 
Rcfembles that it was. What it iliould bee 
More then hi? Fathers death, that thus hach put him 
So much from th'vndei (landing ofhimfelfc, 
I cannot dcernc of. I in treat you both, 
That being of fo young dayes brought vp with him % 
And fincc lb Neighbour'd to his youth,and humour, 
That you vouchfafe your reft heere in our Court 
Some little time ; fo by your Companies 
To draw him on to pleafures,and to gather 
So much as from Occafions you may gleane, 
That open'd lies within our remcdie. 

Qu. Good Gentlemen,he hath much talk'd ofyou, 
And hire 1 am, two men there are not Ituing, 
To whom he more adheres. If it will pleafeyou 
To fhew vs lb much Gentrie,and good will, 
As to expend your time with vs a- while, 
For the fupply and profit of our Hope, 
Your Vification fhall receiuc fuch thankes 
As fits a Kings remembrance. 

Refim. Both your Maiefties. 
Might by theSoueraigne power you haueofvs, 
Put your dread pleafurcs, more into Command 
Then to Entreatie. 

Gml. We both obey, 
And here giue vp our felues, in the full bene, 
To lay our Seruices fi ec!y at your feete, 
To be commanded. 

King, 1 hankes Ro finer mct> and gentle Guildenfleme. 

Jgrt. Thankes Gttilder.fi erne and gentle Rofincranee. 
And 1 befeechyon inftantly to vifit 
My too much changed Sonne. 
Gofomeofye, 

And bring t he Gentlemen where Hamlet \s. 

Gnil. Hcauens tmkc our prefencc and our praffcifes 
Plcal'aat and hctpfull to him. Exit* 


n pcr, 


Quetnc. Amen. 

Enter Polonim. 

Pol. Th'AmbafTadors from Norw?v W „ it 
Are ioyfully returned. y ' ^ lot, 

King. Thou ftill haft bin the Father of o 00 ^ M 

Pol. Haue I, my Lord ? Allure you^mv l 0 odi C S 
I hold my dutie,as.l hold my Soule, ,C S C > 
Both to my God,one to my gracious King : 
And I do thinke, or elfe this braine of mine' 
Hunts not the trade of Policie,fo fure 
As I haue vs'd to do : that 1 haue found 
The very caufc of Hamlets Lunacie. 

King. Ob fpcake of that,that I do long to U r 

Tel Giue firft admittance to th'AmbalTador 
My Newcs (hall be the Newes to that grcatFe ft 

King. Thy felfe do grace to them,and brinort . 
He tels me my fweet Qj^enc, that he harh f 0Und m 
The head and fourfe ofaiiyourSonnes difterm 

£ht. I doubt it is no other, but die mainc 1 
His fathers death,and our o're-hafty Marriage 
Enter ? olenitis fiJoltumand, and Cornell 

King. Well,we fhallfift him. Welcome °oodFren<l 
Say Voltumandy what from our Brother Norwey I 

Volt. M oft faire returne of Greetings 3 and Dchres 
Vpon our firft, he fent out to fuppreffe 
His Nephewes Leuies,which to him appear'd 
T o be a preparation 'gainft the Polcak ; 
But better look'd into,he truly found 
It was againft your Highneffe, whereat grceued,] 
That fo his SicknelTe, A ge,and Impotence 
Was falfely borne in hand, fends out Arre fts 
On horttnbras, which he (in breefe)obeyes, 
Receiues rebuke from Norwey: and in tine 
Makes Vow before his Vnkle,neuer more 
To giue th'aifay of Armes againft your Maicftie. 
Whereon old Norwey, ouercome with loy, 
Giues him three thouiand Crownes in Annual! Fee 
And his Commiflion to imphy tho/c Soldiers 
So leuicd as before, againft the Pok*ak : 
With an intreaty heerein further fhewnc, 
That it might pleafeyou to giue quiet parte 
Through your Dominions, for his Enterprize, 
On fuch regards of fafcty and allowance, 
As therein are let downc. 

King. It likes v 5 well : 
And at our more confider'd time vyee'l read, 
Anfwer,and thinke vpon thii Bufineffe. 
Meanetime we thankeyou, for y our wel.l-tooke Labour, 
Go to your reft, at night wee'l Feaft together. 
Moft welcome home* SxitJmfajf. 

Pol. This bufincfle is very well ended. 
My Liege,and Madam, to expoftulate 
What Maiefiie ftieuld be, what Dutie is, 
Why day is day ; nightmight ; and time is time, 
Were nothing but to wafteNight,Day andTime. 
Therefbre,fince Breuitie is the Soule of Wit, 
And tedioufnefle the limbes and outward flourifhes, 
I will be brcefe. Your Noble Sonne is mad ; 
Mad call i it; for to define true Madncflc, 
What is*t> but to be nothing clfe but mad. 
But let that go. 

Qt*. More matter, with lelTe Arc. 

Pol. MadamJ fweare I vfe no Arc at all ? 
That he is mad, 'tis true : Tis true 'tis pittie, 
And pictie it is true : A foolifli figure, 

But farewell it: for I will vfc no Art. j 

Urn 
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li Wetvs °rant him then: and now rcmaines 
rbat we finde out the caufe of this eftedt, 
Or racher fay , the caufe of this defedt ; 
c 0 r this effect defefitiue, comes by caufe, 
Thus it rcmaines, and the remainder thus. Perpend, 

haue a daughter ; haue,wrnTft (he is mine, 
^ho in her Dutie and Obedience, marke, 
iuen me this : now gathcr,and furmife. 
The Letter. 

p be lid. 

That's an ill PhraO, s vilde piirate, beautified is a vilde 
phrafe : but you Hull hcare thefc in her excellent white 
bofome, thefe. 

Qit. Came this from Hamlet to her, 

Pel, Good Midam llav awhile^ I will be faithful!- 
$0bt thou, the Starrcs are fire, 
Poitttj that the Snnne doth move t 
J)onbt Truth to be a Lter, 
ftutneticr Doubt , I fane. 

0 deere Opheli<* ? I a*n Hi At the fie Numbers'. I hane not Art to 
reck?* m ) grows ; but that I loue thn hft 9 oh moft 7s* eft be- 
lecfteit. tsidiete. 

Thine evermore mofi deere Lad) whilft this 
OMachine is to him y Hamlet. 
This in Obedience hath my daughter ihew'd me : 
And more oboue hath his ioliciung, 
As they fell out by Time, by Meanes,and Place, 
All giuen to mine care. 

King, But how hath Hie rcceioM his Loue? 

Pol. What do you thinke of me ? 

Kivg, As of a man, fakhfull and Honourable. 

PeUl wold fame proue fo.But what might you think ? 
When i had fecne this hot loue on the wing, 
As 1 perceiued it, I muft tell you that 
Before my Daughter told me,what might you 
Or my deere Maiefiie your Queene heere, think, 
If I had play d the Deske or Tablc-booke, 
Or giuen my heart a winking, mute and dumbe, 
Orlook'd vpon this Loue,wuh idle fight, 
What might you thinke iNoj.1 went round to worke, 
And (my yong Mifiris)thus I did befpeake 
Lord ihtmlet is a Piince out of thy Starre, 
This mult not be : and then,] Precepts gaueher, 
That fnc fhould locke her lelfe from his Reforc 9 
Admit no Mcfiengers > receiuc no Tokens : 
Which done, flic tookethe Fruites of my Aduice, 
And he repulfcd. AfhortTaie to make, 
Fell into a Sadr.eflc, then into a Faft, 
Thence to a Watch, thence into a WeakneiTe, 
Thence to a Lightnt(Te,and by this decienfion 
Into the Madncfie whereon now he raues, 
And all wc waile for. 

King. Do you thinke 'tis this ? 

Qh. It may be very likely, 

Pol. Hath there bene fuch a time 5 Tde fain know that, 
That I hauepoflkiucly faid, *cis h' 9 
When it prou'd otherwile? 
King. Not that T know. 
Pol. Take this from this; if this be other wife, 
IfCircumflanccs lcade me, I will findc 
Where crush is hid, though it were hid indeedc 
Within the Center. 
King, How may we try it further ? 
Pol-. You know foraetimes 
He walkes fourc houres together, heere 


J n the Lobby. 

Qtf. So he ha's indeed- 

Pol. At fuch a time lie loofe my Daughter to him, 
Be you and I bchinde an Artas then, 
Marke the encounter : If he loue her noc, 
And be not from his reafon falne thereon ; 
Let me be no Afliihm for a State, 
And keepe a Farme and Carters. 

King. Wevvill try it. 

Enter Hamlet reading on a Boohe. 

tyj*. But looke where fadly the poojc wretch 
Comes reading. 

Tvl. Away I do befeech you, both away, 
Ilcboord h'm prefently. Exit Kingcfr £ueen. 

Gfi ^iue mc Jeaue. How does my good Lord Hamlet ? 

Ham. WeIl,God-a-mercy. 

Pol. Do you know me,my Lord ? 

Ham. ExcellentjCxcellent well : y'areaFifhmonjger, 

Pol. Not I my Lord. 

Flam. Then I would you were fo honeft a man# 

Tol. Honeft^my Lord? 

Ham. Ifir.tobehoneftas this world goes, [stobee 
one man pick'd out of two thoufand 

Vol. 'I hkt*i very true>my Lord. 

Ham. For if the Sun breed Magots in a dead dogge, 
being a good kiflingCarrioLV 
Haue you a daughter ? 

Pel. I haue my Lord. 

Ham. Let her not walkei'th'Sunne s Conception is a 
blefsing, but not as your daughter may concciue.Fricnd 
looke too't. 

Pol. How fay you by that>Sti!I harping on my daugh 
ter: yet he knew me not at firft; he faid I was a Fifhmon- 
gcr : he is farre gone,farre gone : and rruly in my youth, 
I fuffred much cxtreamity for loue : vety neere this. lie 
fpeake to him againe. What do you read my Lord? 

Fam« Words, words^words. 

Prl. What is the matter^my Lord ? 

Ham. Betweene\^?ho ? 

Pol. I meane the matter you meane,my Lord, 

Ham* Slanders Sir : for the Satyrical) flaue faies here, 
true old rnen haue gray Beards; that their faces are wrin- 
kled ; their eyes purging thicke Amber, or PIunvTfVce 
Gumme : and that they haue a plentifull locke of Wit, 
together with weake Hammes. All which Sir, though I 
moft powerfully, and potently belceue ; ycc I holde it 
noc Honetlie to haue it thus fet dewne : For you your 
felfe Sir, (hculd be old as I am^ if like z Crab you could 
go backward. 

Poly Though this be madneflr, 
Yet there is Method in'r : will you walkc 
Out of the ayre my Lor^? 

Ham. Into my Grauc? 

Pol. [ndeed that is out o'th'Ayre : 
How pregnant (fomeumcs)hisRepIie$ate? 
A happinefle, 

That often Madnefle hits on, 
Which Reafon and Sanicie could no* 
So profperoufly be deliuer'd of. 
I wiilleauehim* 

And fodainely contriue the meancs of meeting 
Betwc enc him,and my daughter. 
My Honourable Lord, 1 will moft humbly 
Take my leaue of you. 

oo 3 Ham 


